GENERAL BURKETT’S DISCIPLE. 


BY J. R. STAFFORD. 


An Ignoi^nt Man Is a Weak One, 
But Strength ts Often Disguised. 


EAH. It would tak*? all 
the liread an’ meat yo 
got there, mister, to fill 
me up, l>ut I jis? cahi'l 
bear to uac when any one 
in watfbin’ me, so it' it's 
jii' asame to you, PM take tlie gruli an’ 
go oil by inyse’C to eat it/’ The rather 
foolijih-faced, lanky, and ragged boy o[ 
twelve 01 - thereabouts looked appealingly 
down into tire hard eyes of (.lid Uurkctt- 
Burkett. griazled and lmk^;tn|'lt—after 
the fashion of markt:! liiinters^-squat- 
ting, iuige hulked, before the hre on 
ivhich a frying-pan Tiizzled, pnoktred his 
tufted gray brows in calculation aR he 
looked from the lad to the big camp oven 
filled witli Itafccd bread- 

“ Boyij," he al last yb.?erved, " liaa no 
insidcfi." Then he stared for a inoment 
around the camp and suddenly cl aimed: 

" Boy,, ef ye air a tramp, w’y up an' 
say so. But ye needn’t be ojic no mo re. 
I’m a. needin' A boy powerful ban I. 'Tain’t 
the work so mvich as that I’m a gettin’ old 
an’ need a young an’ handy feller to talk 
to of a night.. W’y liot jist stop ’itli 
me? ” 

Out of the rapture into which he had 
been thrown at -sight of a gun leaning 
against the lent',"the youth replied me- 
Ghanically; 

- ■' Nope, I gotta go.'’ 

Burkett, snirEing throngh his heard, 
spread the new-spa|.H 3 r thoughtfully 
brought by tliC voting vagrant, atul on it 
dumped the owiifut; then, Imving poured 
aver the bread ihe co.iitents of the I'ryitig- 
pim, he m.ade up a bundle, iucomjiarabty 
ungcometrical in shape. After a ]iride- 
fill ?Jurvcy of thi:^ he clutdicd it tightly 
and again persuaded. 


" Boy, you air a passiiY up a powerful 
good chance to make some thin’ out u’ ycr- 
se’f. A. powerful good chance; I got .a 
iitiie double liar'l iiluitguii I’d give vc- 
.An' I'd I’arn yo to decoy ducks ;m' treese 
an' shoot ’em on the ily. An' I'd show 
yc Jici-w to keccli fisli in the summer an' 
mink an’ muskrat in ^vinier time. An' 
of a nig]It we’d h-.i by the fire an’ I’d u-ll 
ye ^about the war an' Pickett's thai'ge, 
.An’ by the time ye growed up, ye would 
be a man; '■slid o'' jist a bum.’’ 

For a moment the ymuh'ji-spaniel-eyes 
brightened on these vistas of delight, but 
the glow suddenly went out as, witli a 
gulp and a look of fear, he esrclaimed; 

" Nope, 1 gotta go. 1 jist gotta go," 

Burkett tossed him the’ Inindle. Al¬ 
ready moving off, lu- caught it and kept 
going as fast as liis awkward legs would 
carry him. Liiidierfoot, the corn-fieki, 
littered wiib year's stalks, wai deep 
wdcli mud from ilie March rains, hut he 
never stopped m rest, miintaNiiug his 
ungainly trot uniil It had carriini him the 
full half mile to the railroad track. 
There he vanished behind the tall grass 
fringing the riglit of way, 

At til at, the duck-hunter started in 
pursuit. He cr^issed the field in tlie 
iHjy's tracks and, appro.achhig the rail¬ 
road fence witli noiseless step, at last put 
a steadying hand to x post and cocked 
his liead to ii^ten. 

He heard the voices isf men. and then 
crawled carefully between the wires. As 
lie smashed liLs way ihrcnigh the screen 
of Crackling sterna and blades, three men 
lolling about a firu lifted their faces in 
lazy inquii’V- 

Obviously they were tratn]>s. It w'as 
apparent also tliat lliey were now eating 
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n inner at Burkett's cxjjwst. Tor tlieir 
liandi were chrtrliing Imge bisciiils lie 
had bakeJ. anil rinded baecm l»e bad 
fried- Between them lay the new'3naper> 
bare of eTp-eiyiliing but crumbs aitd a 
solitary Uiltf iiiscuin Upon thi'^ rein- 
nmit, thu Iwy, tvhu sai apart, was giS^ing 
in jji'oi'ouiid speculation. 

Burkett uinlersttwl. W’illimil a word 

I if tvaniiaig be dashed at the L’eas-ter!*, 
now riiing to their feel. Into their 

II lids I he slioL tilth an ear-splitting 
screech- Like a liOinb he seemed suf.l- 
denly to cvpiodc. Eiin'ling terrific lisLfi on 
every side- i’be as-taufsed went doivn 
logetlier on llic tram pled gras^t ^vhere 
iliey sat, gingerly feeling their bruises- 

Xow.” the victor Commanded- ‘"you 
boy j you come 'itb me. '[’hese fclltTS i3 
no good. You jiat stand riglii up niov 
an' Ikdl ’em they air a pack o’ bov-robbln' 
skuikhs." 

Tl’ie lad, staring open-mouthed at the 
burliest of the trio, started l.u obey, atul 
then trembling, stopped. 

Tell ’em ivimt 1 say-” Burkett fairly 
boonied- J'lf they even da.>t to open 
their heads to ye, I’ll give ’em a dang 
sight morel ” 

At that-, ill a hind of panic the yoitih 
dashed to tlie Cover ul' iln- hunter's kllioiv. 
and from liiat redoubtable position not 
only, rejieated Burkett’s thar.acteTination 
of the trio, but others of tiis oivji compo¬ 
sition strangely picturesfjue and profaue- 

’V^'hen thu long-pent torrents liad 
tloweiL til3 only the dregs of epithet re¬ 
mained, Jiurkett took him by the hand. 
Then the jiair. having craivled back iino 
the held, crossed it to the canip- 

Whut's yer name, bciyi*’' the old man 
demanded as thev emerecl the teni. 

'' FellerCalled ine tit|usb-'’ 

" IVeli, VC air a goin’ to be more than 
any blai'-k c.a'tridge ef ye slAy .an’ grow 
up ’ilh me- t had army train in’ an’ I 
hail s’t forgot it. 1 wtik a soldier under 
IbckeU-” 

J !e paused, and a si.rauge fire "leam&.l 
in hi? eves i; with ^f-hakiii^. head he de¬ 
clared- ” Boy, them days 1 wub list nacb- 
erally hull aiY repeat-” but his glance 
BoftcTled ati bv concluded; 

’'1 am a goin’ to name yc fhd) Jones, 
after tl^e boss 1 rode in Pickett’s clrarge. 
an’ all the good mV T>a.d ss'ater spaii'l 
dawg!= I’ve I'wfiftl sen-^e the ivar-” 


JolicSf and his fortunes linked with iLiuh?.- 
of Old ISorfcctt. 

IV'hen die fact became gentraliy known 
up and down the liOttoms. Ihe good 
pcu])lu—for everywliere ibert arc good 
Ijkoplc—generous to think and dfi, csjjc- 
r:tally lo thiol; fur others, made up tbeir 
mincU tJie boy sSiould have a better 
chance, for l.o them Old Burk eft’s con¬ 
duct in every particular shouieil clie very 
imlithcsi’ of their ideals. 

They dwelt in fixed abodes, he j'osmed 
along the Missotiri, sheltering in a tent. 
'I’hey jjlanted ami jdowtd and reaped, 
sweating ivitb toil and worry, lie merely 
hunted and trapped and ilshed. kigurdy 
and carefree- i'hey gave full weights 
i.>f grain tfiL'v Ijatl produced- lie" often art¬ 
fully sfld mud-bclis for teal, bullheads 
fur cattV.sh, and, ii was affirmed, had 
]jalmed off rabbit skins fur muskrat hides. 

/Ifter diey had paid for the nuccs- 
sarkti of fife they put the remainder of 
tbeir inoiiey 3t inktcsi.. lie invested lii.s in 
whisky, or lemon extract, which went 
further. 

ftn Sunday -1 they went lo to mi to sit 
^iol:lc^ly in tiic church and listen to ser¬ 
mons of peace, after wfiich they cordially 
slmok bands with even those they might 
have disliked. He came to parade the 
street drunkeniy and collect a crowd of 
loaferli. to whom he would boastingly tell 
iiJ’ the war and Pickett's charge, in ivhich 
he ^rlaimeil io have actually killed onu 
huntired of ;l)e enemy, au'd ho would 
wiiKl up then by daring, any one to hght 
hiiii, Iii .shurtj be .-urpassed 'he ordinary 
type of river-L'at in general worthlessness. 

Tt wa* widr these factH in mind that 
ifeaepn Smith got up in prayer-met.:ting 
ore Werlutsday evening and earnesily 
pleaded tciai the brand might be plucked 
frfnin ilie buniihg. .-I newi'-oititr, ivbo did 
not know much about XJlJ Biirfcctt, but 
tvho made lip for this irtiling tack of 
knowledge in a courageous zeal for good 
works, voluniecred to go to the canip and 
get the boy. 

At the iie,vi-meeting this one limped 
I’laiiifully to his perw. When experiences, 
were in order be insianity rose and. with 
a blackened eye fixed sternly i.m tin; 
deacon, vehemently repudiated tbo nus- 
Sion he bad so btilliely pledged himself 
to ptwsi..riri- 
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Again Lite deacon pleaded eloqucntlyT 
buL no one volunteered, 'f'hicni bcirsg a 
conscientious man, he ratlter grudgingly 
signified his intention to go himself. 

So, ’ next day, with his gun on his 
shnnlder, for he lovetl to hunt, Itc made 
his way Co the river, As the inaJlards 
were Hying well, he first actended to the 
business of killing a dozen or so of Lliem. 
At noon he strode up to Old Burkett'ti 
canvp. I’he man and buy were already 
there eating dinner, 

Burkett," the deacon spoke with a 


the boy, to whoin. this golden opportunity 
had been otTered, insiejitl of embracing 
it, merely stuck out hia tongue and 
wagged his head. Very naturally this 
offended the deacon, and very naturally, 
too. he exclaimed; 

“ If you don't come, I'll cut a switch 
an' tan your jaeket.’' 

Umhu!the refusing one dared, 
'' you tetcli me an’ the general he'll make 
morc’n a Christian man o’ you. He'll 
make ye outrun ver dog a fiittiti' acrosi 
that field,” 



" aF TREY EVEN EAST TO OPER TUElll llEilDS TO VB, I'LL OlVE 'EM k. DAttO SfOUT MOKE L" 


fofctd civility, " that boy ought to be in 
school." 

” You an’ him fur it, deacon. Ef 'e 
wants to gu ’e kin go.” 

Astounded at the ease witli wliiclr he 
had gained his end, the good man, some- 
wliat pride fully shouldered his gun and 
comm and ed; 

” Coitio wti,)i me, hoy. 1 am goin' to 
take ye home and make a Christian man 
of ye.'* 

He was now further astouivded, for 


At this, thougli! roaring with laughter, 
Old Burkett began to roll up his sltcvcs. 

“ S'ou have already ccirruptcLi lu'm, 
mebbe l.icyond rcfk'mptton." the deacon 
declared ^vliice-lipped^ior he expected a 
beating—“ but I shall go to tlic law. He 
sha'n’c be your disciple no lougcr,’' 

''All right, deacon,” flurketi boomed 
with utiexpitcted good humor, " 1 jist 
IV is lit ye would boss us into the court,” 

U“ here fore .a couple of days afterward 
file sheriff came tf? I lie camp and took the 
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pair to llie county seat, wliere county 
couft 'vas in passion. 

Noav, tlie covllUy juilga.i wtre farmers, 
and they (lid Hot uisli to put any new 
3jurdc]t on the taxpayers. Moreover, 


His sallow lace Satnecl red, his brown 
eyes ^Imveil Tike two coals from which 
a Tjreath had swept the ash ; jumping 
up and down In a kind of paroxysm, he 
screamed: 



TJeacoii Smii.li had worked Etgainst the 
o-lection of tw’o of tltera. Besides, tliere 
were some sixteen voters present In tlu; 
room at that moment fiercely demand Eng 
an appropriation of thirty-seven dollars 
and thirty dive cents for a bridge ovet 
Squaw Creek. 

They of course felt a vague iritcfcRt 
in the lujy, 'I'hey Itstened impatiently to 
the i.tcaccui and theit, the presiding judge 
having asked Boh if he whhed to leave 
Ifurkett and go to the deaeon, and llaidng 
received a. surprisingly emphatic iregutive, 
they dismissed the whole matier aiuT 
turned tlielr altctif'on lo real business, 

.Forthwitil . Tlurliett' led the boy into 
the Probate Court and, by means of much 
red tape, painstakingly unfoiled, adopted 
him. 

Then the pair marched proudly doiivu 
the corrtfjHjf and, coming out, found the 
deacon sitting dejectedly on the step^. 
At sight of him the boy pauwd abrupt ly. 


'MVhen J gif Ivig I’ll kill ye. I’ll 
till ye I” ' ■ 

"■flush. 'Bob Jones'" Old Burkett 
chided fiercely, " ye dassenc to kill ’cep- 
in' in war. Tell 'im yeJ] pound the soup 
out of 'im.” 

" Tlten rn pound the soup out o’ yc. 
i'll pound ,tl)c .^ttp out o’ yef' The 
lad’s voice tic hoed with uiial>ated ttTatb. 

At that the duck-hunter caught him 
up. and then, with a mighty swagger, 
quitted the courtyard. 

'rUat wsis the last effort made with a 
^'•it^v of separating them. Under Olil 
Burkett’s tutelage^ the fad grew' to bo 
an ungainly but very' ^^trong man. pro¬ 
foundly igorant^ arid, of course, supreme¬ 
ly disdainful of all things outside of his 
twvn fji-.Ho world. 

In ibai itarrow circle, lioweveT. he 
tvas really a peniu.^. Mt slmt, with a pre¬ 
cision marvelous even among men 
l.'rought up from cltildhood Ici ilic gun; 
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ans] as Mnemian, trapper, or boatiiiaii 
ha was equally proficient. His attitude 
I invar d Old Burkett was also worth com¬ 
ment. 

liis readiness to obey that worthy 
was a coitataiit reminder of that other 
famous Bob Jones of Pidsett's cliarg’e, 
w'hik the devotion that alioue always 
from his brow'u tyes rectal led the faithful¬ 
ness of all those spanieiSj which .since 
I he war had borne tlie name. In fact, 
save for two rather trivial personal hiT 
terests — his hatred of Deacon Smith and 
an astonishing delight in his owti silky 
and mconsequent i^ldskers, his whole 
timught and efEo.rt were for liis guar¬ 
dian. 

It would seem thfit all this devotion 
might have had an emnolding intluencci 
on its recipient, hut it is a iamentafde 
fact that Old Burkett never changed 
his ways one wliii. Through all the 
years he scoffed at industry, other tfian 
his own; told w-ildcr tales tlidh ever of 
his prowess iii the wax; grew mote quar¬ 
relsome w-ith the world hi genera], anth 
since Bob’s efforts Ijrooglu more money, 
drank ei'CM more prodigiously. 


Thus it happened that one sleeting 
day in i I arch, the old man iiaving gone 
to town fur shot shells, retunset! io tlie 
camp ■ivith his pockets filled with hot lies 
Iroin Jack Renfro’s drug-stove instead^ 
and going out to Ids shooting-pit in the 
afternoon did not retui'n. 

U'heu Bob Came in from running a 
line of mink traps that night,, he went 
out iliei'c and found him, stiff and cold 
in death. He cai'riefl the body back to 
the tent and sat with it mitsl day. Then, 
k^avi^g Hie dog to ivatch, he ran all the 
way in to town. Qniio out of breath, he 
entered the furniture-.-itore and asked 
for a coflin, which he naively jj remised 
to pay for as soon as the shooting 
openeil. 

M'he dealer was a tight-fisted and un¬ 
imaginative man. He scoflTed at the idea 
of a sale on terms requiring him to wait 
for his money until w-ild geese and ducks, 
at that moment roaming over Florida or 
headed for 2 Cova Scotia, for ail he kneiv., 
should hy a thousand miluS or more to 
Kisviman Itar with no other purpose in 
their fool head.J 5 than to get shot- More¬ 
over, he was a Ijrother-m-law to Deacon 
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Bn Li ill. ]Ie dismissed the iv.ouM-be fus’ 
lonter and his projHPsal as prepuHterous, 

Uisjuayed beynnd deseiiption. 
rushed dy\v[i L15 Jack Kciifro^s cSrng-siure 
and poured nut his troulile:' llitre. Then 
Jack, though hf was a dashy young fel¬ 
low of ralEicr ilnuhtful moralH—liis drug¬ 
store Lvas ]'eal]y a dive—straiglH^vfiy hasj- 
Icueil [fi the furiiitvire-FitOJ'e, and witli 
his own ntoriey somi-what ostentatiously 
jjaid for a casket. 

'I'liu .gratitude of C.Md "Burkett's pro¬ 
tegee at this was pitifu). J-lis fitfshcr 
efforts TO gather a cro^vl.l fer fiinorai 
honors on beljalf of his de^id were, how¬ 
ever, idtogeHM’:i‘ fruitless. Bo he .g(jt lire 
Icmg IiD.s .on bia hath and plodded .alone 
across the fields to tlic camp. 

Ncit morning he moved the lcnl. 
^The]■e it had stood l)eueaih the great 
sycamore, in a Sj'tOi commanding a wide 
s.wctp of the river and the shootiitg 
grotsruls of lOiselmau Ear, in the sjijol 
dL':irt=i of earth to Old Ihtrtctt, he dug 
the grave. 'J’bcrc. with only tiu^; solemn 
spaniel lookiiLg on, he heaped the mound 
Tvith loving care. 

That afti^rnoon he weut liack to 
town, and in the presence of ihe loafers 
congregated at the diug-store ri^^nested 
Renfro for " some writm's to put over 
the geiierars grave.” 

The cnjwd, tjf course, laughed, Inst 
Renfro, wlio was one of the best I'd lows 
on Mi'th'—extrinsicalTy—ifinuived with a 
rare deference wliat ii was tltat the epi¬ 
taph sliould convey. 

’'1 want it 1.0 say the facks. The 
genl^ral, he wue a soldier. Mid lura’i'e 
as they et-er wuk. Me didnh fear noth¬ 
in’, noth in'.” A titter ran round 
at this, wliereiipcot Jhib straightciiCtl his 
stooping shoulders and with a look of 
mild reproof on Tils ruther vacyouR face 
be oonchidcd; " An’ li^f a mighty 

good man, fur he took me from tramps 
EUi' made me wliut 1 am,” 

A shout grreeted this, but Rcufto. with 
a solemn wink at this ani.l that chosen 
htabitue of the place, lore a piece of 
wrapper from the roof at his elbow and 
then, getting out his pencil. Irowcd otter 
[he I'Ouiitcr ^amdiwrote the following; 

''General Rurketi, age, place of liirth 
and cause of death unfcncn.vii. CUiuied 
to have killed one hundrctl men in Tick- 
eti'fi rh,<irge. 'I bis is likely, for ever since 


the tyar, wlierever he has gone Iw has 
always left huhsnd him a string of dead 
so.ldjt:rs. Ili.s good works live after 
Mm. Witness liob Jcitius, his niark.” 

He made Holt sultsu^rifte to it with a 
cross, after which he showed it to the 
crowd. Then amid the bedlam that 
went up, he got a big flask from behind 
[he I'lrescripi ion casi> and jtroflcrtd it 
to the guileless one. 

’’ Ef it’s boose,” Boh declared slclwk^ 
" I don’t want it. The general, he pri¬ 
vately tohl me often, when he wuz sober, 
tliat cf it liadti't ’a’ bc-n fur booze he 
might 'a' ben knowed fur a great [iian l>y 
more people than jist me an' bi-j^cf.” 

“ .All right, Bob,” the druggist re* 
lunred with unruffled suavity, for he T^'as 
making Kj,torr to please the crowd. “ 1 
.■iupj.iose now that the general is dea-.l 
you'll quit the old rB-er?” 

'‘Nope.. Jist keep on asanie old tvay, 
^Vhen a feller ha.S been Imought up to a 
good IjusinesH as I ha^'e’ he ort to stay 
with it. The general he alius ’lowed 
Huit he w'oidfl have bi;en a Iseap better 
off ef he had stayed witli the army after 
the wan Ef he had, thou git, 1 never 
would ’a' nm acrost 'im. It might 'a' ben 
better fur liitn, but it would a ben al- 
Inighty tough on iru;,” 

At this even Renfro gave way to his 
long-pent laughter. Then, Riiice he was 
Ijeginning to feel some qualms, thou git 
tltcy were, it must be admitted, v'agiie 
onw?, Itc passed over the paper. 

BoIj took ii, atid putting it carefully 
ill the pocket of his flannel shirt, ainbktl 
out where the March sunsliine soon nlrovc 
all doubt J’rOiu his simple mind. 

Two or ihree diiys after that, wdieu 
the wind had swtuig round to the east 
where great cloud-drifts lay, threatejiiug 
storm. Deacon Smith, venerable now- and 
softened by [lie years, but with his old* 
time ardor for ^'hooting unabated, came 
down to ihe j'i’i'itr for the sport that a 
rain would surely bring. youtigest 

son, a man of thirty, was with him.. 

As the Lw'O \verO passing the aycamort 
they noted tltat Ihe tent waa gone. 
TiVherefnre, in that curiosity that all men 
display in the presence of deserted home 
sitci, they went to it aitd found old 
Burkett’s grave, and above it Renfro’s 
epitaph, lacked neatly on the shining 
bark. 
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Now tlie deacon d(d not ramprelieiid 
that clause.*—'* has alvr-aj's lei'i bdtSnd 
him a String ol' Ue^d soldiers,'’ inn the 
son did, and explained tlias it referred 
to Old JHnrtett’s trail of empty bottles, 
t>ii a sudden then the old man saw in 
the ignorance that had suS'ered such a 
cruel joke a long-liojjcd-for Dpportuuity 
to rescue tl^e lialf-savage Bob, More¬ 
over, his lieart- was straaigely touched at 
the symbolism of Burketi’s gra™. 


Lhit by dint of much sober argument 
he was at last cunviuced of the trick that 
liad been played upoii the meiuory of 
his friend- 

“ All right,” he admitted satlly, “ I 
knowed they wuz somethi]i’ wrong aUthc 
time, by the way they laughed. They 
hain’t ho one that’s all good' like the 
general wuz- I wisht I wnz with 'inL" 

“ ('Ih, no/’ the deacon gently remon¬ 
strated from the depths of a sudden ab- 



TKEH mz SA.T BOLT CrpaiGUT, A.NEi, WETM THH JOiTClILESS STRENGTH OT EIS ilESIS ALONE, 

ItOWlsLi IM A CUKNINO VRItifZV. 


He forgot ajl about the Jilijooting, and 
peering round Soon discovered the new 
location of the tent. The two approached 
it and found its owner at home. He, of 
Course, greeted them with liia old-time 
curses, 

" Who hvrit that cv^ytaft? ” the deacon 
demanded. 

After a long silence Boh declared that, 
diough it was nobody’s business, hir. 
Jack Renfro had been kitjcl cnoUgli and 
fair enough to give the geiteral hia due. 


fitraoelon, “ you want to go to a better 
place than iliat." 

Then after a silence he roused bright¬ 
ly and pursued, “ You jist come on out 
un the bar witli Jack an’ me an' shoot 
awhile ail’ forgit your troubles, VV'liejii 
we git liack we'll write sonicUhin’ suitalde 
fur "Burkett," 

“ Couldn’t ye do it now? " 

W'e better lie a gittin’ to the point,” 
tile deacon replied, as glancing out along 
the spit he saw geese and duniks already 
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B\trtnniiig in abora it> " tht slioO itV is 
4 gem' tn be sonietlim’ ivontU-rful- 
kbi -write ti at a in' Nnie. Gk yer fjun 
ail' cgmt.'," 

NfilK", I guess not. I'd ralber set 
ail’ lb ink,” 

iMorali/mg, UK iiair hurried to the 
river Ixiokf dywti it, and thence oi'er the 
ivitie iitretches of dead water. 

Out on the very point of tlie bar the 
old man and the Son dug tlieir pits luis- 
tily^ put out their decoys bttwocu 
the pits and tho isdge of the .'^(HkIs wliere 
the black watcrii of the main channel 
crinkled .and sockerJ liy, and then, with 
(bcif faces set toward the shore across, 
ihcy waited the leturn of the flock. 

Presently rain began to fall, and the 
wind, tliat liad been Tresh and strong, 
now rose until it boomed mightily ovuc 
•the great valley. At ilial, the birds, 
blinded and Ijcmem liitJftled in never-end¬ 
ing swarms nverbead and swept down 
confusedly for tire shelter of tlie spit, 
The deacon and liia son stood up load¬ 
ing and firing witli all I,heir s|-jccd and 
skill; aud in the tna'd ejtcilennmt oi the 
sport forgo I all else. 

ll. was just about noon that the clouds 
suddenly parted, the wind ftdl aii-d the 
sun cainc out brightly and the liirrls all 
flew away, 'Dk hunters stared arros? 
Hie river, nuiud the wondrous lustre with 

hid) tlie farther shore shone, and then 
fbscoi'ered that the wateri had risen. 

IVith a profound siglk, for L)iia iricant 
an end of the Sport, the old man hi rood 
bis head to look back over the way, very 
humanly anticipating his regret at de¬ 
parture, and w-fts attempting to solace 
liitnsclf will) a bit of philosophy con- 
CcTitiisg the brightness that comes after a 
storm, wdien on a sudden he gave vent 
to an exclamation strangely vehement 
for a duacon. 

Tile bar, i.'t rallier .n great portion of 
it lying lietween tliem and the shore, liad 
disappeared. ‘Viniere before for many 
years it luul risen, now, a black tossing 
of waters swC].n, ami at every Diooiieni. 
grew w'idtr. 'fhe klissoLiTi had changed 
itft course. 

The two scrambled from their i>ils, 
and huddling together gascd with start¬ 
ing eyes as whole acres of the sands 
slipped down and ija)ik away. 

Presently from (ho liank, dorvn which 


they had scrambled in ihe inorniiig, a 
skiff shot out. It carire with speed toward 
tlicm, liut i.lie Cutting ivaters also came, 
■fhe man so it licnt himself far fonvard 
•at each stroke, und ■ tlien vith traced 
feet hurled his whole W'ciglil ui.-Hjn the 
tether of lIs arms, and tSic oars with 
never a splash went up and dow'n like 
the rvings ^ of a flying bird. T.Lke 
a l.iird the boat skimmed on, but engnlf- 
mtiit approached even swifter. 

'('iiea he sat Ijolt upright and. with 
lilv ir'j()1cMeH.s streiigtli of his arms alone, 
row'ed in a cunning ffc-iizy (ill ihu oars 
showed as but i rolling sheen, arid (he 
hull lifted until it seemed fairly to lit', 
tV'hereai the two who watched wliirled 
up their caps and cheered mig'-uly, for 
he %vas gaining now. 'Fhen, when the 
]joiiit on whicli (buy stood bad fallen 
away Ui a spare hio wider i)iat) an o.ar 
length, he swung the boat ab.))igsitli;. 

"With a cho-ke in his throat the deacon 
quavered. liob Jones, God Almighty' 
is behind a man that kin row- that way, 
but tlic boat tv&fi'r bold us [ill." 

For ansiver tlie hoa Lilian tombled 
weakly out, and, gripping the painter 
tightly with both hands, cried in a coin- 
mandiiig fury, frit in. Git In.’' Won- 
Llcring wliat funher marvel of his craft 
lie would display, 'vlitreby tliruc men 
might fide to .safety in a boat dcsiguvd 
to liear Ijiit one, they lilindly obeyed him. 

Then he said, “ T couldn't a got to ye 
with the big shift. But this’n will float 
ye till yc hit some bank.'- He flung.the 
rope into tbc narrow- prow and with u 
sturdy kick my the gumvale shoved uff. 

They taiiglit the oars and wielded 
with all their strength to win back to 
liini, but in I he heart of the uiain chan¬ 
nel of the Missouri, at flood-ttme tlic 
Currents are mighty. IVhen at last they 
faced the ho-iv about, a score of liOAt 
leiigthii s^eparated them from tlie dw'ind- 
liing circit; at bis fget. 

From it he hailed simply, ‘' 'Fhey is 
no use, men. Three would sink (be $kift 
an’ no man could live in this w’ater even 
w ith a bang holt at tlic slci . Let- ’er 
drift fur I'car o' ice cakes rtoatiu' dtuvti.” 

Then the Iasi of the sands slowly 
settled and the dark and sivift flood 
Swept them remorselessly from i'iew% but 
around him it seemed to rise gently, and 
gently it hove bini i.liiwn, 



